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ISSUE #4 


JULY/AUGUST 1988 


EDITOR COWES UP FOR AIR 

White Power! Welcome to issue ^4, I am very glad to be speaking to you again, I 
hope this issue finds you in good health and ahead of the enemy. 

The Separatist is now going to be mailed every other month due to money and work¬ 
load hassles/ subscription rates are still the same* twelve dollars for 12 issues. 

Congratulations Eric and Terry for your fine new baby boy, Jacob EricJ Qur inner- 
circle is expecting two new babies ,probably before the next mailing. You Aryan mom's 
and dads are doing a great job, keep up the good work! 

I*ve been told that our charming little storybook, The SEPARATIST/ is a.little too 
"radical" and that it probably "scares some people away? especially that Boot__Boy 
cartoon. Well, readers, this publication is not for the faint at heart, neither is 
this movementi if it f s conservative reading you want, go try a Spotlight or some 
other rag that blows smoke up your a—, I can name you more than a few. 

Over the past few months, a lot of people have written requesting literature and 
info.,and a mountain of personal letters too. For some of you this mailing is my 
long-delayed reply due to moving the office, moving the editor, taking advantage of 
the Flathead Catfish spawning season, hosting the Aryan Festival and waiting for the 
finances to catch up. Fear not we're still in buisness and in fact doing better than 
ever. We are now the independant Oklahoma Knights-Ku Klux Klan, having severed all 
ties with any "national" Klan x though we intend to associate with many different Klan 
factions throughout the various Realms. We prefer to remain a regional phenomenon. 

Our Race is embroiled in a White Civil War and our chief enemy is the sell-out 
White renegades that are in control of our Races destiny. We HATE renegades. Don't 
you? It is time, in the words of Louis Beam,"for the word race-trait or to become as 
deadly as the bite of two rattlesnakes " and "to hell with the Federal Government. 

Due to a regrettable oversight on our part, several supporters were not sent a 
flyer on the rally in time to attend, wg stand corrected and have adjusted our files. 

This issue is dedicated to all of the prisoners of war, and the prison ers at j*ar 
with this rotten system . Many of these men are unable to recieve this newsletter due 
to censorship, others fare a little better and it slips by. The correspondence I get 
from these men is thought-provoking and very informative, in fact they catch me screw¬ 
ing up all the time in my letters. 1 They don't let anything slip by them . Don't forget 
our fallen, they're our flesh and blood. Some of you praying folks might ought to put 
in a special word on behalf of the p.o.w.s to the Big Man, Z.O.G. had Him in there 
once too you know... i 

Also, to all our British kinsmen who are reading, White Power for England. It s 
great to be in touch with fighters from across the world who are keeping the wogs on 
the run over there. If we get our Z.O.G. whipped before you lads smash yours, we'll 
stop by and lend a hand. Of course we'll probably be out of rope... 

A long needed division is occuring within the movement and a new breed of racial 
warrior is stepping into the ring. The old con servative,stick-in-the-mud, "give-us- 
all-your-money-and-wait-until-doomsday" crowd is being shouldered aside by the new^ 
revolutionary, youth-oriented, "mess-with-our-race-and-we '11-stomp you-into-extinction 
right-now",- working peoples faction. This excretion of phonies, con-artists, rip-offs 
and do-nothings will undoubtedly take alot of Z.O.G. in^iltraitors with them. However 
many sincere racialists still follow these takers out of blind loyalty or ignorance, 
unwitting victims of silver tongued devils and cleverly polished rhetoric. Every true 
warrior should attempt to "rescue" these unfortunates before they bum out, switch 
sides, or get busted. Don't abandon them just because they're following some dipsh—. 

Since our independent split we have been forced to do some' "housecleaning" and 
In the process we have steeped on a ^ew toes...no real problems but a few disgruntled 
expatriates have been starting some goofy rumours i.e. ve're selling narcotics,I'm 
taking narcotics, Z.O.G. has paid us to destroy the movement's unity (loo.ooo), we re 
trying to recruit loser skinheads and bikers, hell I've even heard that we re Mexican 
halfbreeds (?). If you all hear any better ones than that, send them in and maybe we 
can print them. Perhaps we might also tell some stories about the racemixers that 
started them,I know you will enjoy. 

A fellow in Illinois is distributing a racialist directory that puts ours to shame 
so henceforth we'll just refer you to him, write* EDMUND NOWICKI, N.S.R.P. pob.17? 

Willow Springs, II. 60480 U.S.A. Don't be a hooknose, send him a few bucks. 























Speaking of Skinheads, your editor recently got one of those Skinhead haircuts and 
I I really enjoy it. Talk about easy to take care of. ..you should have seen how long 
my hair was two years ago, long hair and beard...,my old "running partners" really 
get a"kick" out of my new haircut, if anybody else gives me any-trouble about it,theyj 
will get a kick out of it too. Yes this Skinhead movement can have a profound effect 
on you... 

In this issue I've included a seemingly non-related story about fishing! noodling 
(catching catfish by hand) is a high adventure sport and since most of the White rac¬ 
ialists that I know are the adventurous type, I figured it would only be right to in-I 
elude this story. It's been said that when you go fishing with the Oklahoma Knights, 
you had better bring a billy club,not because the fish are so big but because you 
have to knock me in the head to get me to quit fishing .They are probably right. If 
any of you have a gripe about the fish story,keep still or go get the club..,. 

Well, looks like we're going to have another kosher president soon, either Rabbi 
"let me kiss your wailing wall* BUSH or Rabbi DUKIKE US and his EDOMITE old lady. 
Stand back, folks this may be the end of the world ..ha-ha. 

Anybody see the fellows trying to have a "streetwalk" at the Atlanta Democratic om J 
munistic Con vention? THAT was some fine situation wasn't it? The jews Who's Wio 
show. More REDS in that location than there is at the Seconal factory (little red 
downers, catch my drift?). I can't see much sense in going to march like that unless 
you're just wanting to get into a brawl and besides, with only 50 or so guys against 
hundreds perhaps thousands of left-wing scum, it's kind of like taking a pop-gun to 
a gunfight. Well enough of ray rambling here, keep up the good fight brothers and siss 
ters and don't back up one step • Hail .Wiite Victory. 

WHITHER HOW, KU KLUX KLAN ? 


122 years after the Ku Klux Klan movement's rise to power, this warrior society 
has found itself in dire straits,Due to the K.K.K,'s spectacular success' against 
numerically superior foes, Z.O.G. has striven ceaselessy to undermine the strength of 
the Wlan through intimidation, infiltration, and agents-pro vac at eur. 

t long list of traitors in high places can be read whenever one examines contemp¬ 
orary history! in several instances Klan groups have had federal agents leading them* 
Even to this day, many of the "top* leadersof national Klan organizations nave proven 
themselves to be the greatest threat to the Klan, by their words and deeds. Money-' 
grubbing- policies, conservative strategies, mail-order memberships, federal bribes, 
enemy compromises, tax-incorporation, media ego-tripping, exposure of membership, 
incompetence, fraud treachery, racial exceptions,.• the list goes on and on, but the 
question that remains is this* What should the Klan do to remedy these problems and 
what should be it's goals? The answer is simple— decentralize the leadership and 
"tighten* up the ship similar to "disbandment" actions that have occurred often in 
the history of the Klan, Then, go on with the buisness of smashing Z.O.G, and expell¬ 



ing the aliens. 

The Klan's secrecy and vicious reputation is a fantastic tool for the movement s 
arsenal, though today most national Klans decry violence long and loud. The fear of 
Klan violence is a tactical advantage against the "system" and it's lackeys. Why \ 
deny it? I feel that amilitant, dangerous reputation isi necessary for a White Racial 
warrior organization, otherwise who is going to take you seriously? Hell, we^re no ^ 
going ‘ ‘ “ ‘ “ 

cessfull 

their na.~ — — - —^ — 

Klan violence is the reason why. Observe how these "national Klans try to present 
such an angelic, peace-loving, "White Civil Rights" image, it makes your editor want 
to puke. "They" don't want to "hate" the enemy, "they" just want to love them sep¬ 
arately. Gag. The heroes of the BRUDER SCHWEIGEN- "THE ORDER" never crawled around 
on their knees begging people to like them 'cause they "did'nt believe in violence", 
hell no, the Order simply statod that when their day arrived, some of these fancy- 
pants race traitors (perhaps of the monopoly-capitalist stripe) were, by God, going 
to swing by the neck . Of course the Order rarely said anything , they were too busy 
doing...,the Order didn't need to publish conservative-defeatist.little newsrags,they 
didn't snivel for donations so they could beat working for a living,they didn't lay 
around and play conservative footsies with Z.O.G.,Hell no. The Ord^r didn't ask for 


anything,even as the gavel tapped their life away (or so Z.O.G. thinks), YOU KNOW 
WHAT THEY DID . And to this day they are still doing it. Hail the Order . Smash Z.O.G. 



















And so it must be today,with the Klan. As it was in the beginning.... In ldo6, 
the m^n of the southland had precious little money and Z.O.G. was eating them alive. 
To combat this enemy they didn't haveto waste money on fancy robes- their wives just 
built them one. They saved their few remaining coins to feed those starving children. 
The Reconstruction-Era Knights didn't have to shovel lots of bucks into some "grand" 
bozo’s pocket for interview fees, annual dues, monthly dues, additional donations, 
mandatory congress fees etc. The early Kluxers just loaded their weapons, sharpened 
their knives and tied a noose on the end of the old well-rope... and so it must be 
today. I'm not saying that dues paying is bad or that you should go out and start 
shooting up the countryside tomorrow but money is just a means to an ertd and an end 
to the en»~my is our only option. 

"National" Klan corporations are doomed to fail from the outset, with so many tra¬ 
itors and incompetents, Z.O.G. easily f>uTS mail-order Klans into a veritable "tricJr- 
bag". For a Klan movement to exist, it must return to smaller, more tightly knit 
groups-autonomous in leadership and loosely associated in guerrilla style tactics. 
Then by establishing a _ capable force of "invisible? hardcore Klansmen,control of the 
streets is much more feasible. Of course, federal troops will come to z*O.G.'s aid 
but so it was in 1866... and in the words of the sword swinging sweetie in "Qonan fltf 
-Ba rbarian" ..."what do you want to do, live FOREVER?" 

There is certainly a need for open political work but the Ku Klux Klan is not a veh¬ 
icle for it. The Klan was never intended as anything other than a weapon for regaining 
White control over the occupied Southlandi there are scores of political groups and 
front organizations in existence that are better geared towards open publicity, just; 
like in the Turner Diaries there must be "legals" and "operatives". You don t plow 
gardens with machine guns7 , ^ . _ . , 

Klan groups should not try to recruit the public-at- large, they should but grudg* 
ingly accept proven and capable warriors. f ^ . , 

The name K.K.K. strikes fear into the guts of the monkey population, from pickan- 
ninny size on up the Klan is lurking out there, waiting to get them. Monkeys auickly 
lose their fear when they see a handful of robed fools parading down the. street, pel? 
ted with rocks and spat upon by multiracial scum (protected by scores of Z.O.G. tro-j 
ops). This is the Klan in it's weakest form. When a monkey sees a pack of Klansmen 
standing on the streetcorner blowing kisses to the public with conservative rhetoric 
and "we don't hate..." alibis, the monkey’s image of the terrible nightriders (which 
haunted his dreams sinoe the larval stage) is destroyed. Use their fears against 
them, a panicky monkey population is easier to "work with". The Kluxer unseen is ten 
times as mean. Monkeys are very superstitious anyway, that’s how the K.K.K. blew 
their tinv little minds back in 1866... 

Kow, here's the rub. Many people have approached us about starting up a new^ Klan 
group of national proportions, whole Realms of Klansmen are ready to throw in with 
us. We have been inquired of to assume a "Rational Office" position and assume the 
responsibility of "whipping the Klan movement back into fighting trim which e have 
considered and decided strongly against. Oklahoma is more than we can handle right 
now and besides, few of you know us well enough to trust us that far anyway. What 
good would we do trying to make decisions for you when we don t even live there. 

The confidence you display is gratifying but the day of the national Mian is over, 
there is a million Z.O.G. agents between us and you. Rehashing a strategy that s 
been tried in the fire and proven worthless would be a betrayal of the confidences 
of your fellow members and supporters. Think about it, WHT has evepr *”**!}*£*"* 
national Klan leader of significant proportions resigned in disgust• 
retired or went down with a sinkir^ ship (U.K.A.-1987-r.i .p.)? Doesn t that tell you 

S °As t oppospd to a national Klan. let’s form alot of small J^tdangerous Klav^rns and 
loosely affiliate on a nred-to-know basis. REMEMBER PEARL HARBOR? The gooks took us 
out of action, all at the same time... _ . .. .. „ . 

Here are afew ideas that we’ve tried and found successfultl ). Cut all ties to an y 
national Klan office , through this office, the feds are probably right on top of you 
?)."CuT l out the squirrels, wackos and security risks_ lmmediatly from your associa¬ 
tion, they will get you killed. Form an independant support group for ineligible 


tlon.tney Will gex you Mlieu. rurm aui inL'cpciwttiit auuwi V 6 7 —° C 4 . 

parties and7or for recruiting out of. Klansmen not already idetified as such must 
keep it out of the open. REMAIN "ANONYMOUS." 

3 ) Ti g^t.pn security like your lives depend on it.. . _ _ they d o. 

U) .Link nr, with the White Aryan Resistance (W.A^ ) organization directed by 
’Mr. TOM METZGER at p.o.b. 65 Fallbrook Ca. 92028. We feel that W.A.R. s political 
direction is the most successful in the movement. Mr. Metzger's advice and suggest¬ 
ions have been invaluable to us, his vast experience speaks for itself. 




















5).Establish the fact amongst your people that working within the present, corrupt 
"system - is useless. White REVOLUTION is the only solution.Think radical, not conser 
valiive. 

6KFor«et the Media.All the show buisness should be left to the Klowns. If contacts 
must be made through the Media, do it through a front organization unless you can 
control all the circumstances and the media is willing to pay through the nose for 
it. The Media is not your friend.Don't give your self away just to be a star. Klan 
secrecy and mystique will work on friend and foe alike. 

7) . Never compromise with the enemy. DON’T TALK TO FEDS . They’ll use it against you. 
Don’t bother with the non-white separatist groups, we’ll have "dialogue* with them 
as we drive them back to Africa, Asia, etc. 

8) . Become to tally self-reliant in your organizational needs , 

9) . Focus your finances on the fight for our race as opposed to nonessential items 
like fancy robes and regalia. Message machines,security equipment, ordnance and 
viable commodities are far more important at this late hour. Strive to perform good, j 
not just look good. Ritual KlanKraft is for peacetime. The Waffen S.S. did not load j 
up on a lot of neat patches pins and flags, nor did they march into battle with par- j 
ade uniforms on. The S.S.stockpiled weapons,trained 3ike fanatics, then they shot 
the hell out of all their Asian foes and chased the Red bastards all the way to 
Stalingrad. They did a fine job, God Bless them all* 

10) . Don’t get so caught up in the spirit of the bayonet that you foolishly get 
taken out while trashing low priority targets ’cause it’s fun. Listen up, Skinhead | 
brothers. Much can be done without resorting to last-ditch options,right off the bat< 
Remember,with proper use of psychological warfare, we can rattle our enemies to the 
point where they will hang themselves. 

The national Klan’s leaders have dug a grave and crawled into the hole? their 
final actions may drive many good people away from the movement as they have before. ; 
The new era of small, efficient warriors dens which are loosely associated in common 
ideals is arising. This era will throw dirt in the grave of the conservative phonies 
and national Klan corporations rot away to their bitter end (yech). 

The modem Klan must not mutate into a political parties, religious sects or cir¬ 
cus acts, these roles are foreign to the KU Klux Klan. Nbither is the Klan the exclu¬ 
sive property of some retail-rhetoric, White Power corporation that claims to be the 
sole heir® to the throne of K.B. Forrest. . 

The Ku Klux Klan is a legacy left hv kinsmen for those of us who are call.d, to 

bW" gSF.ftS'or 

dedicated w arriors and t he blessings of God to make it s uccesful . Klansmen Awake. ^ 
BEAR WITH MY TYPING BROTHERS. I’M DOING IT ON AN OLD MANUAL, ONE FING ER AT A TIMg_.— 

MARTIAL ARTS FOR THE ARYAN WARRIOR 

The way of a warrior is a many-faceted undertaking? a warrior must strive to dev¬ 
elop his mind, body, and spirit if he is to exist as a fighter for Folk and Faith. 

A warrior's mind must ever quest for knowledge and be set on preserving his race, 
nation and family. A warrior’s body should be readied for mortal combat and trained 
to be an offensive weapon with which to always strike the first blow. The spirit of A 
warrior must be the hardest link in the chain for a spirited warrior who refuses to 
accept defeat is the most difficult to defeat (it's hard to whip a man who refuses 
to be whipped •) .In- combat if a_fighter is beaten to the ground, he must not abandon 
the fight or he will die like a dog. If he still has acouple of teeth left, then he 
must gnaw at the enemy’s ankles then for in that desperate act alone may lie his 
only salvation (bite him down to size/) 

One group of Skinhead brothers have taken on a name that exemplifies the warrior 
spirit- the PitBull Boys . Pitbull dogs live for the fight, once the fight begins, 
these animals vill fight to the death. Pitbulls will go for the throat of any adv¬ 
ersary .ripping and thrashing it long after it's victim is lifeless. J f J h « i ^ v *” ar3 ' 
is cunning and tries to run, the pitbull will take out the enemies legs thus ren- 
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drring it unable to run, destroying it*s defense and making victory inevitable. This 
is the^spirit of the warrior. Attack. Go for the throat. 

Now all of this bloodthirsty talk is not a veiled insinuation that one should go 
out and start bashing the scum. Onthe contrary I'd rather caution against such pur¬ 
suits except where ones personal prperty. & territory is at stake. Aids, drugs, gangs, 
disease and stupidity are felling the. scum faster than our movement could at this 
point, but if they produce the cause, tear thei r a ss up / 

Now is the time for our warriors to sharpen up their martial skills and get ready 
for the day when, as a unit, we go after the bastards and ’•pitbull’* their asses. 

Many of our younger warriors, especilly the Skinhead crews, are spoiling for a 
fight and are being tak^n out of action by Z.O.G. for unwise attacks on scum,then 
they are locked up in an environment where martial skills are eesential . I believe 
that a good martial arts training program Will alleviate the desire to go out and 
kill something while improving the mind/body/spirit through simulated combat situa¬ 
tions in a controlled environment. Vfrien a martial arts training program is estab¬ 
lished, Aryan warriors can> get together and exchange "shots" with other Aryans on a 
friendly but dead-serious basis. In doing so, injury can be minimized , fighting 
skills can be analyzed and proficiency will be advanced- even maximized. "Holes" in 
one'fe defenses can be discovered and remedied before actual combat occursand the 
stakes are real. 

In an actual combat situation,one does not have time to think clearly,you only 
react with pre-conditioned responses.If a man has never done anything but run from a 
fight then he will probably run when that big monkey comes after him* if, after many! 
hours of "block and punch drills'*, this fellow aquires a savage counterpunch and some 
stupid monkey is so unlucky as to take a poke at him then...oh boy. Fun time. 

AFTER MANY HOURS OF TRAINING, a fighter will instinctively recognize agressive 
motions before they are initiated and will be ready to maul an aggressive monkey \ 
just as It starts it*s attack. WHEN THE HEAT IS ON YOU wTlE DO WLAT YOU’VE TRAINED 
T O DO . T RAIN LIKE YOU ARE GOING UP AGAINST A VERY BIG. BAD MONK EY. THEY ARE OUT THERI 

Now, how does a person get started In a martial arxs program? Whom should He deal ; 
with? I advise steering clear of boxing, Judo and championship wrestling. These are 
sports and not street-oriented fighting skills* sports are designed to rack up ’ -t 
points and are governed by sportsmans rules. On trie street the only rule is that the 
"fight is over when* the winner says i^ is". Forget the peacenik crap about "I just 
want to learn alittle self-defense", hell you're wanting to know how to kick that 
nigger'-s ass. Remember that attitude,it will get you by where ability leaves off. 

There are many experienced streetfighters reading these words, they learned their 
fighting the hard way-by engaging in combat. Combat experience can best be acquired 
by combat but it can also get you killed and/or leave lasting scars and wounds. this 
is hardly adviseable training. 

A tough, hard-contact training program is necessary to;simulate.real conditions 
but must prevent lasting injuries so one can return to practice again. 

Check* out all the Karate and martial arts schools in your area, speak to their 
chief instructor and ask him every question you can think of about their credentials 
programs, competitive record,prices, and required equipment (some of which is use¬ 
ful now ). Athletic cups (the type designed for contact that goes way back up under 
there-I use Century brand-avoid Bike.) and mouthpiece (uppers/lowers-l-piece) are 
the first items you should acquire,they also should be worn during public racialist 
demonstrations-you never know when the enemy will strike. Let's face it, guys, it's 
CHEAP INSURANCE (under $10 FOR BOTH) and a cup will likely prevent a ftightmare w hen 
you're kicked in the cookies by a kike, queer or Z.O.G. trooper or one of all three . 
When those JohnBrownAnti-Klan faggots or P.L.P. Reds are throwing their usual rocks 
and bottles, a mouthpiece can save your smile for the pitbull act later on, not to 
mention dental bills... 

Any training program must be street-oriented and schools that really try to push 
you on tournaments and competition may end up short-cutting you on street-savvy. 
Tournaments are great.tools for developing oner's fighting skills but there again, 
games have rules and biting, knees, elbows, eye shots and sweeps against the joints 
are prohibited (often as is grabs,downfighting,throws,backfists etc. -the best of 
the street techniques). Always train for the street. 

Another problem in dealing with professional schools is being confronted,with a 
multi-raciai workout environment. In this day of A.I.D.s, V.D. and other non-white 
scourges, I don't wantto be grappling around with sweaty niggeros, perspiring prick- 
smokers or overheated Wogs. I'm sure you don't either. Many queers seek martial 



































training: because they get tired of skinheads putting the boot of correction to them. 
Professional studios keep their doors open by enrolling "students" and some schools 
may accept all but the most flaming of faggots. An .alternative to this problem is to 
assemble a group of responsible partners and inquire of an instructor about private 

el asses (once you've located an instructor.) . 

A balanced workout program should include Kata (forms)- prearranged fight sequen¬ 
ce that improve fluidity, intensity,and .familiarity. One- step sparring drills which 
develop coordination and toughen your blocking, surfaces (as weH as your blp _cj£s-also 
vour partners) are necessary. These two-man drills are possibly the most beneficial 
part of a program. Other tools needed are.heavy-bag work, practice in front of a 
mirror,and of course free-sparring. Sparring,though fun and competitive, is.not the 
most productive tool to use in training. Often students concentrate on getting "m 
thire" more than delivering a technique properly, thus weakening the stopping power 
and developing bad habits. Sparring is good in the.sense that it provides a moving 
target that strikes back,and tunes the senses of distance and timing. sp ^' 

ring can also lead to horseplay, grabass and even worse...attitude/ego problems. Some 
times, new students are unused to the contact and get angry with their partner.Hard 
shots help you to get accustomed to the discomfort and after a student learns to 
"suck up the pain" he may find that he enjoys a good, hard.shot. Temper displays are 
inexcuseable while training and should be dealt with immediatly, by the 3 - ns truc o i % 
if a planer hits you hard in a target area (body), hedi!^ou_a_fMor- he showed 
you a hole in~vour defenses in the safety of your training area. Onstreet it 
might have bean that nigger with a big knife, you might have been killed. If yo g 
your air taken...go do your sit-ups. A warrior must learn to harness his emotions 
i p ang«r. fear, hate, love, confusion etc. and make them work for him. He must 
Learn to call up instant RAGE on command and then shut it off as auickly.A^jUaxing 
temner is emo tio n out of control , when you are out of control somebody else ca ^ 
easily:control youT in the gym or on the street . Sparring should only be done after 
students have learned to control their mind, body and spirit. „ . - ffn r>v 

A lot of people will be reading these lines and wondering, "Isn't Karate a gook 
method of fighting?" Others will be wondering," How does he speak with such author¬ 
ity"? Well, fighting is fighting, regardless of what you call it» kicking, punching 
and blocks must be employed to defeat an enemy. Karate is merely a mathematically 
correct application o^ kinetics and metaphysios"into the subtle art of kicking ass. 

No Oriental race may claim to have created it. I personally believe that the Ori^tal 
warriors learned these skills from a superior race that defeated them with it.After 
observing these skills, they might have recorded them and in doing so, preserved the^ 
fightingarts. If the aforementioned superior race was the White race,then as history 
records many times over, the conquerors may have become decaden,. after victory and 

were driven out or assimilated leaving only their fighting arts for a heritage- 

But then these Orientals never had a Jewish problem.. .but that s t _ 

My martial arts background stems from about six years (on and off) with an 
ructor of whom the Karate Hall of Fame has awarded a PHD. in martial science, he alsc 
is former national champion. Many of the ideas I've written about here originated 
from his teachings, and I've never heard him err when it comes to fighting. 
fr °Ponder theses!tuations, you are at a public race demonstration and the commies 
show up 500 strong. Ihe police are openly hostile to you (as always) and stan 
idly by while the Reds shower you with rocks. The law makes little attempt to ^str¬ 
ain the scum and you are attacked by a large nigger who throws a punch at you. An 
untrained ARYAN might a).Run for his life. b). Stand like a dummy and get hit in the 
face. c). Turn his back and take it in the...ass? 

An experienced fighter might a). Break the nigger's forearm with a well-focused 
block, b). Execute a joint-breaking block(parry the wrist/forearm smash the elbow, 
sever the nigger's arm by twisting and sawing on the compound fracture, then beat 
that monkey to death'with*it's own arm. c). Sidekick the nigger into next Tuesday, 
then go hunt down the suckass cop that let the monkey through the. lines,. .These are 
more appropriate options for an Aryan warrior—if he has to "streetwalk". 

A wis# old warrior once said,"There are two kinds of animal on this Earthtgrass- 
eaters and meat-eaters. Which are you?" 

Perhaps if the response is favorable, we might elaborate on the martial subject 
again. T sincerely hope and pray that the mass of our Aryan brothers will cease the 
"grazing" with the cows and begin running with the Wolf-packs, otherwise we may all 
wind up as carrion for the buzzards. Fi^ht for your Race....KICK TO KILL. 

(would you believe That T left this page out, T can't!) 
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♦TALES FROM THE DEE P* 

Ten feet below the surface of the murky Oklahoma reservoir,a massive Flathead 
catfish lurked. Deep in it # s lair-a narrow cave under a sheer rocfr bluff,this huge, 
erev monster lay tense and motionless,peering out into the dingy void with cold,. 
yellow eyes-ready to maul anything that dared to approach it s nest * The mighty fish 
r „ __ _ vparfl hunting for nrev in the vast reservoir. 


, uy , cyco-icauj w w ^ _ ^ ^ _ UdiBU ww WOWi 0 ** wkJ " » O 

had prowled for^any ^ng^years^indere^^unti^for prey^n 


nac prowiru iui «ucu»j j ^ ~--- 

devouring anv living creature it could -— ---~ - - 

Cat had a special fondness for Ferch (Sunfish), it would often dine on crawfish,tur- 
ties, snakes, ducks and seagulls, frogs...even smaller catfish. On several occasions, 
squirrels that strayed too close to the water became it s victims'and the big fish 
ate them with rfeli'sh.' Cnee as the big Cat hovered in the _ cool shade of ^private 
fishing-dock, a little dog splashed playfully into the water-fetching a little toy 
throwrf by the dog's owners (an elderly couple). The intensity of the ® 

as it thrashed and rolled with the dog,splashed water on the horrified couple adding 
insult to injury. Heedless to the piteous cries of the dog's owners, the great fish 
retreated to the shade of the dock and swallowed the dog right under it ® 

•rpet. Yes, the Flathead was strong and well-fed, nothing in it s watery domain prey¬ 
ed on it. When the Cat would glide through forgotten forests and deep -rive^beda. -all 
creatures would 'lee at if s Ipproach-those that lingered were driven off or eaten. 
During th<= winter months, as freezing winds howled above the icy surface,the Cat 
would lounge sluggishly in deep, dark waters rarely foraging far. Hovering near the 
bottom, the fish would dream of the warmer months when it could feed to it s heart s 
desire and blissfully spawn in a secluded hole with a frisky,female Flathead. 

On this day however, the massive fish was anything but sluggish» the warm weather 
had arrived months earlier, the wild feeding had swelled^ifs belly with heavy fat, 
a luscious "little" female-four feet in length,had lured the fish into this secluded 
hole and voluptuously fullfilled it's mating desires. Row she was gone, leaving a 
large, orange pile of eggs for the big Cat to ceaselessly defend from schools of 
thieving Perch. This,and a gnawing hunger made the fish a raging monster and the 
beckoning of deep, cool waters even more complicated the fish's foul temper... 

Suddenly an intruder appeared at the entrance to the cave and the vigilant Cat: : 

dove into the attack with a burst of violent madnegg. 2 n ?£ SlligStor 

laws, the huge FlatRead chomped down on the intruders in the manner of an alligator 
or a vicious Pit Bulldog, rolled over and over and over. 


The lakes surface was as smooth as glass vtoen the aluminum fishing boat pulled 
up to the bluff. The sun was rising, wanning the cool air and burning away the mor¬ 
ning mistsrsoon the July sunshine would be broiling the bluffs with great intensity. 

Two men were in the boat, one strapping on a SCUBA tank-the other sipping coffee. 
Today the diver would be looking for Catfish,whioh he would catch by hand, a pursuit 
commonly called noodling by it's participants and insanity by most everyone else; 

The other fisherman was the diver's father, unable to dive because of his health, 
his job would be to trail slowly behind the diver and handle the fishes that were 
caught. This old gentleman had noodled these bluffs years before and vaguelylrem- 
embered a hole down there somewhere, but his health and memory were fading and.... 

The diver slipped into the lake and as he descended, day returned to night-the 
visibility going from poor to nothing. Regardless, he would slowly grope his way 
through the darkness probing the base of the rocks with one hand and fending ofr 
unseen obstructions with the other. Reaching the bottom, the diver began his search 
and wonderedwhether his father's fading memory was reliable enough to be worth div¬ 
ing in these lousy blind conditions... , ^ . ,_ 

Looking down at the floor of the boat, the old man spied a.heayy rope stringer 
hat his son had neglected to take with him; the old man smiled and thought to nimsr 
elf,"The kid just gets too excited,my memory may be bad but I never would have left 
that. Rule #1 in noodling is string 'em up before you get them out of the hole, now 
I've told him and I've told him.... . . . ... 

The diver began to discourage, after half of an hour of searching he had nt felt 
so much as a crack in the bluff and impatience was settling in. The diver longed to 
taste his wife's "special recipe" for catfish fillets, they were so tasty that he 

could eat a hundred..# _ 

The old man slowly trolled along, well away from his son*s bubbles'-wondering if 
rrerhaps the old hole had fell in or filled up, it should have been found by now.... 
As the diver groped along,a song pounded in his head-a SKREWDRIVER composition 
hich helped to ease the anxiety of diving inthe darkness... ftHERg WAS A HOLE. The 
solid wall gave way to a narrow gap which opened to a crevifc*? two feet tall and 
three feet long, but how deep was it...? ' 

The EXPLOSION of the mammoth Flathead caught the diver completely unprepared. 















Tfcie fish swallowed the divers arm halfway to his elbow and rolled on it like a meat- 
grinder, scraping several layers of hide away and numbing the arm like an electric 
shock.Franticly, the diver grabbed at the jaw of therraging/-Catfish,in spite of the 
injured arm, and put the"vice grip" on him. Then the diver remembered to breath / 

The old man heard the sound of the fish’s attack - ten yards away at the boat, 
unsure of the source of the noise. At first he thought, "Someone’s dynamitin* 7 but 
uneasily he noticed that his son's air bubbles hadn’t moved in quite a while.... 

Never had the big fish been so strongly resisted inall it’s predatory life. Grip¬ 
ped by the jaw and kept from retreating,the great fish experienced fear for the : i 
first time in it's adult life. With au.mighty surge of it’s tail, the fish broke 
free and escaped to the rear of the hole - snapping it’s jaws and flaring it’s gills 
The divers mind raced as he frantically weighed his alternatives,there was no one 
else to help him and his stringer was in the boat .The diver wondered if three men 
could even handle this giant... then the fish made the divers decision for him J 
Rushing the diver in a fit of fury, .the Flathead slammed into the man 4 s chest 

biting him and worrying the mouthfull. The force of the attack knocked the diver 

well away from the .entrance,ripping the breathing apparatus from his mouth. With, 
lightning quick responses, the man grabbed the fish in a bear hug,wriggling his way 
to the surface with his prize. The diver hoped he could make it without swallowing 
water or losing his prize. With.the fish’s head down below the diver and it’s slip^ 
pery tail loose in his face, the deadlocked pair broke the surface. Gasping for air, 
the diver choked out a "get him ", and then slipped back below the surface. 

"My God", thought the old man as he witnessed the spectacle, this fish was twice 
as large as any he had ever seen including an 80 pounder the old man had caught / As 

his son =»nd the gargantuan Flathead bobbed up again, the old man reached for the jaw 

of the.Flathead, just a few more inches away... 

The heartbeats of all three combatants raced like triphammers; 

The old man stretched for all he could reach and with one hand,grasped the fish’s 
jaw/ Sensing disaster,the BIG Flathead gave a tremendous twist and slammed it’s tail 
into the diver*s,.head - breaking the weakening grip completely.. Before the old man 
could get another hand on the fish's mouth,the big Cat swallowed his hand, breaking 
a finger in the process and baring the flesh on the old man’s fist. 

v/ith the explosion of a depth- charge,the fish broke free from it’s captors and 
roared away into the murky depths of freedom leaving two injured, battered and very 
heartbroken noodlers to ponder thtir sad misfortune. 

To this day, the great Flathead Catfish prowls the vast expanses of that murky 
reservoir and has yet to meet it’s match. That lake is it' s domain; 

This semi-fictional account is a-typical scenario experienced by several noodlers 
in the OKLA*M0*AR*KAN*TEX region. Big Flatheads of 130 lb.s have been caught (that 
one in Texas) and though wildlife biologists claim that few, if any, reach the 150 
lb. mark, vet verifi a ble accounts of gigantic Flatheads abound throughout the regior^ 
hair-raising tales of monsters that c ould not be handled . 

As you might guess, your editor is a fanatical noodler. This high- adventure spo¬ 
rt has been an annual obsession with me since I 982 and during these years, I have 
spent hundreds of-hours.in the water persuing these big fish,caught many,lb®t more* 
and- even had.similar experiences to the one in the story. My biggest fish to date 
isA'.prize of 50 lb^s but as the story goes, the biggest ones always seem to escape. 

I have been run over by Cats as they stormed out of their lairs and have been rough¬ 
ly pushed away as th^se monsters decided to leave their holes. In total darkness, 
these encounters can be very "spooky". I know people who have been injured, getting 
bitten on the head or face by Flatheads, I myself, have recieved some pretty nasty 
bites. During their spawn these creatures become very aggressive , earlier this year 
while noodling a huge rockpile of boulders AT NIGHT Tinsanity?).a big Flathead ran 
out ^rom a ledge and bit my bare thigh.rolled and was gone. I never got to see the 
culprit but it left a bite mark from the front of my leg to the back of it, numbing 
it like I’d.been kicked.The 50 lb.er I caught thisyear spun on my wrist when I lost 
my grip on it’s jaw and gave me a "Flathead Bracelet" in spite of wearing gloves. 
Another ^0 lb.er blacked my fingernail, cracked my thumbnail and when I pulled him 
out of the hole on a stringer,he bit my teenaged nephew inside the leg - about three 
inches from the nephew’_s spawning gear and that is t oo close for comfort / 

Flatheads are fine tasting fish, if you trim away all of the red and yellow meatj 
at the Aryan Festival 100 people were satisfied with 10 6 lb.s of Catfish - one weeks 
worth of serious noodling, early in the season when they were spotty. Of course the 
process of cleaning and trimming these big rascals is a big chore. The heads of the 
bigger Catfish do make "beautiful" fence ornaments,(if you don’t get too close*. Of * 


































course my wife disagrees on this point but other noodl^rs sure think so... 

The most present danger in noodling is not the fish but the fishermen. Boat tra-f 
fic is very dangerous,especially weekends. If you raise the mandatory dive flag , th 
boats will sometimes respect it, sometimes they will make passes at the flag like 
they were at war with it / If you don't raise the flag they r eally get close. If 
other noodlers see your flag, they* 11 be " running vour holes 1 * for you tommorrow, 
damned if you do and damned if you don't... and then there is the risk of getting 
tangled in nets, hung up on trotlines cut by broken glass or rusting metal objects, 
an ever-present threat in these fishing-man*s lakes.I have encountered all these 
things and they definitely can be a bother but the worse part of it all will always 
be having to quit fishing whether it's the end of the day or the end of the season 
O.K., you're wondering, what is all this fish stuff doing in a White man’s maga¬ 
zine? Well if all you do is talk about White Power all the time, people will think 
you're a fanatic or something . ..no, seriously, I am a fan of high adventure as; are 
most White racialists. This intrepid spirit is the spark that whole civilizations 
were created with, including the one we*re working on today.Those of Xaint h^art and 
constitution have little interest in high adventur e f the ones that do like to "walk 
on the wild side**, may enjoy reading about noodling. 

Oklahoma is BLESSED with QREAT^NOQDLIlia and BEAUTIFUL COUNTRYSIDE and I’m not 
going to let it be run over with alien scum or spoiled by filthy MONOPOLY-CAPITALIST 
and their industrial ravages. There's more than a few of you fishing-men out there 
that agree with me, too.THlS IS OUR HERITAGFTANITTHE TIME IS NOW TO FIGHT FOR IT. 

NOODLING FOREVER - WRITE POWER 
ARYAN FESTIVAL 1988 


The summer of I 988 appears to be a turning point for the White Separatist move¬ 
ment? Conservatism is being pushed into the gutter and a New Breed of young, racial 
warriors is stepping into the ring. 

Throughout the movement a: necessary rift has been driven, on one side stands ag¬ 
gressive new fighters who are talking tough and backing their words with action, on 
the other side we find a fearful pack of right- wing con servatives who are jealous 
of the New Breed # s success and afraid that the militant tactics employed by the new 
warriors will tarnish the has-beens and their lilly-white (pacifist) reputation. Th< 
latter group of conservative complainers are desperately trying to remain attached 
to their dwindleing flocks of proselytes (on whom they depend for donations to live 
off of), by rumor- raongering and foul play, yet the die has been cast and the cards 
are on the table. The old and defeated is withering away while the New Breed emerges 
strong and unyeilding. 

Aryan Festival I 988 was an event of historic proportoins, this event was the ver^ 
first MAJOR REGIONAL GATHERING for the New Breed in the Heartland of America. Althoi 
gh the OTLA-MO-AR-KAN-TEX region was strongly represented, fighters from as far as 
Southern California and the Pacific Northwest were in atterrdace. An example of this 
great support was the P.O.W.A.R. Skinhead Crew from Portland,Oregon. This dedicated 
group of New Breed activists travelled thousands of miles to participate, at consid¬ 
erable expense, in this important gathering. One of the young ladies from P.O.W.A.R. 
•Mikki, is a highly skilled, professional tattooerand we hope at a-future, gathpring, 
Kikki will honor us by plying her trade, her artwork is ouality. Contact her at* 
F.O.B. 8753 Portland, Oregon 97207. I understand that after arriving home, Mikki wa 
hospitalized with injuries recieved in a traffic accident. Friends of hers that have 
not recieved this info, might give her a call and wish her well. 

Representatives of the formidable, WAR SKINS-Califomia Region and the world-reno 
wned ARYAN YOUTH MOVEMENT journeyed a long distance to lend invaluable support for 
the Aryan Fest. These groups are in the forefront of New Breed activism, tney prov¬ 
ided excellent spokesmen for the lecture portion of this event and devoted hours of 
personal liason with up-and-coming new warriors who gratefully absorbed the advice 
and suggestions of these veteran NEW BREEDers. MANY THANKS to John, Brad and all the 
A.Y.M. and W,A.R. brothers. 

OF the many Skinhead crews in attendance, it is obvious that the Texas Skins made 
the best show of "hands'*. Outside of California, the American Skinhead stronghold, 
Texas appears to" have one of the strongest crews around. Hail the Confederate Hammer 

ON thursday, June 16, Oklahoma White Men converged on a semi-secluded State Park 
near beautiful Grand Lake in northeast Oklahahoma. Shortly after their arrival, key 
positions in this public park were rented out and in short order, the park was capt¬ 
ured for the weekend. Rangers were notified of the impending arrival of a large numb 
er of "campers", though their identity was not yet revealed. 

On Friday morning, June 1? th, the scenic park was starting to fill up with Aryan 



































Warriors. Due to the timid, -conservative" nature of thp New Breed, a F^ICparkwas 
chosen for the site and the incognito racialists were discreetly camoflanged with do 
ens o? SWASTIKA and CONFEDERATE banners waving in the breezes. Of course, at this ti 
me the lwal "authorities were'aware that this group of "campers" were a "little ou 
of*the ordinary" in this locale.Harley-Davidson choppers and beautiful Aryan ladies 
«Lr5led in the sun SSthe happy cries of children resounded in the air. There wasn* 
a^disgustingnonnSlite See iS the crowd. Most everyone (especially the kids) took 
frenuent dips into the clear, cool waters at the shaded park. . , 

As the news of the controversial gathering spread around * h ® ^a. the loca 

OCCAISICKALY drove through to gawk,no trouble was experienced throughout e 
weekeS however (except for a few catcalls from hurriedly exiting vehicles). The 
Ranger in charge was ivery professional and treated the participants with re p 

tr °^ S SaSS^SoSi!i? d ^ really had a full park. There were scores of basking beau 
tief bouSS babies? black boots and bUT-heads. Many people were able to m°et and 
speak' to^ TOM*METZGER, the featured guest speaker, and W.A.R. philosophies were 

U8SC Sat? Ifternoonf^representatives from each organization were ^ited to address 

~ «£!»£*.^,5? MK-8JS8S r^4o»“f'of 

driving"WHITE POWERROCK ROLL. The crowd went "wild" I*”® 

ffi b jsj-Stf ^sskss- * 

butter, fresh vegetables, homemade cole slaw * potato salad,watermelons, deserts and 
pastries, plenty of ice-cold drinks juid beers. Nobody walked away hungry,the few 
leftovers were consumed by nightfall. a 15 

Iimnediately after dinner, the speeches began. Before a backdrop of a 12 foot Swas 
tika banner,John Metzger, Brad Robarge, and Johnny -Angel" Clary spel 
ience with tales of action and invaluable revelations concerning the state of the mo¬ 
vement and ideological struggle, plus no-nonsense discussion about youth. Race and 
Racialism. These men were chosen to speak because they were the most qualified. 

At long last, Tom Metzger took the stags and his words are still fresh in the min¬ 
es of those that were fortunate enough to attend. Park Rangers, aware of the pres¬ 
ence and lofty status of this WHITE SEPARATIST LEADER,attendedas well as several of 
the locals, and the impact of Tom*s speech was visible on Sli* 

In coraclete control of the listeners, Tom mesmerized the c ^owd with frightening 
tales of street-violence between radical Leftists and seasoned W.A.R. troops.Some or 
these bloody encounters drove California State police into hiding under their vehic- 
in terror. One by one, Tom detailed the lessons learned from his vast 
experiences and gave the audience some vital tips on how to stay on the stree t while 
we combat the "system*. His record is clear, they have never lost a man ! 
itical analysis, the finest in the movement, illuminated every majqr point in grass¬ 
roots language. T*e sacrifices of Bob Mathews, the Order and all of our martyrs was 
put into proper perspective. The true nature of the struggle was exposed for &Li. 

Video-taped copies of this dynamic event are available from the Heartland W.A.R. 
office, no racialist library will be complete without one. Several episodes of the 
T.V.show”RACE AND REASON WERE taped at this event, so stay tuned tothis program If 
it plays in your area,f not there is ajob worthy of pursuit. 

After the speeches, a Cross-Lighting cereteony was per for meed, that ancient Ritual 
of our Race?many times throughout history,valiant White warriors gathered at the fla¬ 
ming Cross prior to terrible conflicts and great danger. This time was no different. 

After the ceremony was completed, a V.C.R. unit played tapes of historic debates 
nd bloody street action (such as the famed OCEANSIDE RIOT) until the hour was late. 

The "nightowls" continued their Well-Contained revelry until dawn and the TOP-NOTCH 
SECURITY WORK ascertained the safety of the 

On Sunday morning, Christian services were provided by ARYAN NATIONS representat*- 
ives and a .leisurely afternoon of friendship and farewells ended the gathering on a 

P ° S Your editor was able to get the old Harley out and give rides to the kids (as well 
as afew adults) besides getting hig "knees in the breeze". The weather was fine by 

Oklahoma standards but some of the northernfops might tell you literature 

Many interesting items were display and trade i.e.t KlanKraft, Regalia, literature 

and t-shirts.The Aryan Festival Commemorative T-shirt (similar to the cover of this 
issue) is still available for a $10 donation plus $1.00 postage cost. 

If any of you participants have pictures or negatives of the event, please send 
some as we were too busy to take any. , , , . 

Another great event is planned for the near future and additional forward strides 
will be made in this region. We feel that we have accomplished UNITY, 

See the front page of WAR 88 newspaper for another perspective on this gathering. 














PR ISONERS of war***prisonfrs at wa r 
L'..hot ail ye WHO wander ARE LOST..,. 88 .... 

Support these White Racialists behind bars, they are fighting for our cause. 
Drop them a line and let 'em know you're out there doing your part. 

■— Female correspondence is sunshine i n a dark place. NEW LISTINGS 

Pastor James Wickstrom 
Allegheny County Jail 
5th ave. A Ross St* 

Pittsburgh. Pa. 15219 

Edward Dunn #6212 
W.C.J. #607 
570 Clinton Street 
Detroit. Mi. 4822 6 

William Lineberger #8818784 
Division 6 , H-2 

2700 S. California 
Chicago. II. 60608 


© 


David J. Stout ^14567 

o.s.c.x. 

3405 Deerpark DR. S.E. 

Salem Or. 97310 _ 

Sonny Bonner #390461 
AR - A - 7 Box 4500 
Termesee. Colony. Texas 7^861 

Tim Sheehan #18360 -013 
M unit 

3901 Klein blvd. 

Lompoc Ca. 93436 


RACIST OF THE MONTH 


This months Honored Racist Is RIP of the Tulsa Skins - O.W.M.A. . The dedication 
of this warrior,and his tireless devotion to promoting and advancing the White Race 
is ap invaluable service to our movement, our folk and our nation. 

Rip is well known for his talents in artwork, music and kicking ass. Rip creates 
a lot of excellent artwork and it is appearing in movement publications worldwide. 
Rip. s artwork graces such publications as W.A.R. 88 . Oklahoma Sepa r atist . Norseman , 
various Skin # zines and other fine publications.Rip* s world-famous comic strip, "The 
Adventures of Boot Boy",is destined to become the most popular cartoon in the move¬ 
ment. 

Rip is also the bassist for Tulsa, Oklahoma's "Mid-Town Boot Boys", an American 
White Power Rock N' Roll band. The Boot Boys are a powerful up and coming, 01-flav¬ 
ored Skinhead band, and are rocking the Heartland with their own brand of Aryan 
music. Some of their "gigs" have been "smashing" events, right Rip? 

Rip works diligently in the field of Skinhead Recruiting,he is a longtime veteran 
of the Tulsa streets and is well known for his hard driving lifestyle. Rip's support 
of the K.K.K., rt.A.R. and the Aryan Nations (Q.W.i3*A*) has been exemplary and yes, 
girls, he is a single man. We feel that his example is a fine one for others to 
follow. 


_ Mi. 4801 2_ 

lge. ,xl.; $ 8 . 00 /$l pa . 

■xx 1 . .$ 10 . 00 /$! .00 pos t. 


i- 1 .have, a .few Afrikaaner "triple 7" design'patches $->.00 pst. pd.— limited. 

Commemorative Waffen S.S.Reunion- lapel pins from Nesselwang, W. Germany--1985— 

this event occured the same weekend that Reagan's Bittburg controversy occured. 

I only have 5 of these rare cloisonne pins left. These are 3rd "Totenkopf" Div. 
S.S. Death s Head design plus I have 1 "Hitler Jugend" Div. Lightning Bolt design. 
- I am asking a reasonable $10.00 /frL.QQ postage while they last._ 

5£ VE A LIST 0F ^ TE forking people that are looking for 

!ln?£ L TKAT PAYS WITE MAN s WAGES. THEY WILL WORK LIKE A VIKING FOR YOUR JOB. 

WRITE i WORKERS POB #373. CATOOSA. OK IA ~'746l 5- - - 

W.A.R. video tapes* ARYAN FESTIVAL, OCEANSIDE RIOT, VARIOUS W.A.R. TALK SHOWS, 

•-P- or gj ?-P re t mor e> ■. * W.A.R. Heartland Division P.O.B. 265, JAY, OK LA. 7434 6 

^^SPEAKING OF W.A.R., have you seen their line of t-shirfs? Radical White Man's 
designs, write pOb .65 • Fallbrook, Ca. 92028 -*- 


Remember these words; When the F.B.I . comes knocking, don't you be talking. 

_ .'ft- Fed, in need is a foe indeed. Yapp'in with the feds is -danger to al~ 

IX)NG LIVE WALES...Just afriendly "White Power" to all the comrades in Wales, 
Wyn.over there,is fighting the good fight-- keep up the good W o rks, brother. 


OK LA-MO-AR-KAN-TEX--He art land NEWS is not appearing until next issue when '*e'll 
have some REAL stories to tell. In brief, everybody is kicking ass and taking names. 
Things are brewing up to a very active fall season, stay tuned. White Fover. 












































































WAKE UP AND SMELL THE 

NICCER SWEAT! 



RACE MIXING IS 

JEWISH ! 



ftr J*<t - >HMi m e #r 
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MK>-ToWN 
BootBoYs* 

r.O. Box 373 

CATOOSA/OK• 
74015 


propfessiok/al 
demo-tape 

SOOM To fee RE LEAS &D i« 



the adventures of.. 
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^ Bootbouff 
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